which dwslt upon ugly truths ot the ex- titute . |
AeeT i, Then Joh ponss  of truthe benutifal, and, conme« | The letter wasn't signed Hut thore
";’,'u:‘r:":;lr.ul j-‘:-‘l“.’htl‘i.l‘r::l;ril.lkf.wll v.||1r.' gquently, loslng the exesllent balance be- | Wan a famill ook 1o the writing, which |
-._ M AT, = twean thess axiromes, which s e, he | worrisl and puzzied John Pand, until one |
. : - A | mioeeeded only In telling Jles, day lin sonrohed thirough n barrel of old
= Y MAKE n start he toak his pride by Fhe merit of these talne (they wors | papere and found n slgned letter in the |
\ the halr and told his own story to an | never published) exiatod only I thiele | Yory same writing |
Abd cynieal felond, who was nlso pass- | Mannes and In the alnestity with which Forthwith e was overwhsimed with
! feh. And this one, repressing nll his | ihey wera Writlen. He saw 1his hlingelt l"“,‘r'] e ":'”"!" = HEAI “‘" "I" ”;; |
— _—— ; iwtthe oo M mul oame fanning
| gom and speaking the kindest words, | f ) i 1 te Hignte John Paul pulled himpelf
s Bsiiyeut any sting In them anywhers, pro DOE.q [l DO(" e er and wiped tha teara from hie ||
DS d to lend John Paul $10,000 upon the . - g o || i » . : '
B " F T naw hat wnopvymous Jetter that |
i ty of John Paul's abandoned farm, ’{‘l Vh ‘1’1 b()(_.”l. mAdE me Ko el ! |
o4 Al but abandoned houss. - Khe fnoddod ‘
I Asd John Paul carried the check to his | If not, ean you explain the life VIt wan written by a gift named Bva
! | and slept that night the sleap of || struggle of this woll-dog between *‘:;"‘l'll" “”:‘ Ohe vl.ln:ht: »1'\:. :!lﬂm| :n”.‘“‘:
— L Literfide Gt : o ¢ mtreels, antd erled and sal r
By Mppy ohild l the instinct of the wild 2”‘! his #he watited 1o reform and bs good. T
v, sense of duty toward man? giva hise all the money | had, ¢ *
bl h‘f'l‘hn\‘ul. bag, baggages and !'-.'\1»1""\“ READ 1'”\'!'“ it i-l'rl.t P:i-'h‘ look like," ansked Mre
Iy - " nnl, with coliineag
B4, tho new house and, thanka to the "K.i? Ji' ” “*Ol ats!™ muld John aul “I'ha point
— il (wihich had to be pald back soma dAEIERd W il feform,  And thin Istter=—
%lt iy, Johtt Paul declared a long rest by thie old migned lottor—tslls me of hor|
e - " \ ] 1 - = marriangs and hoppinosn 4 s e At |
| L M.hj“;‘:“m T;nn”‘ and brain. Hut James Oliver Carwood now, iistead of congratiulating e on |
8 SRR was hard Lo rest, I 0 . & . s || tirming honest, just ns she did mhe
v, E'The venerable village bullder, unusus A gripping story of animal life Abines me; B that I have made her |
o rerparous, and quite recovarod fromw and the rugged northwest. [ fquiver with disgust’ and scouses 1oe |
Iy P Ay ) e _ Begin it with the first instalment || of having turned literary streat-walker
perious iness (he would have |hnn._‘wl in tomorrow's |. o % It's renlly ton ROOd. to be trup |
== Bwu) was occaslonally to be spoon passing EVENING LEDGER Ohl, the fools, the pitiful, pruriént "“.!"I
w A pmw bupgy drawn by o handsome tivenred nll over this poor old footstoal |
' » e 2 : = . But John Paul's editors and admirers
- 4 f t v ¢ !
. e, And Jolin Paul wishod very much | nuopently, nnd tossed them into the fire. | would not tet him ecomplete his reform,
N rph out and murder him, Hut he was not dircouraged; he had not | Furthermore, the Interest on his mort-
[.Bﬂl In spite of hla rages, John Paul expocted to doe whnt he had always | gage wis past doe, and the bllla acoru-
i svered, gradunily, tone and spirit; ana | 1oNEed to o, the viry first time he treled | ing from his long Pest were beginning to
sRcoat) vribandl it. There remained stiil a bilince of some | elamor, and the brand-new houss wis |
| pmuftor from encoethes aeribendl und | woskn sot nride for “'rest.’ and e mada | In pressing need of repuirn.  Heo lnughed, |
o cast longing looks at paper and ink- | the most of it | ronlizging for the feat tima in hin life
7] Wil And when at last he bogan once “The maln thing'" he explained to Mrs, | that thers were such things as dlaiin- |
; = A - 4 Paul, “is that 've reformed. 'l ba hit- | Wlonment and old age, and as he went
“_'. 1o, Wiite (Liwas with & Tieasy full ting thitge right presently, and then no- | 1o hisn  work-table, Immediately aflter |
L new maotier, body will be able to say that I'm writing | breakfest, he romarked, with courageous
y i tell you," he eald, “T haven't played | things that I ean’t belleve, just to get | chaerfulnesn
55 e game. But I'm going to,  All the | money, Do you know,” he went on, “'that “Well=back to the sireeta’
L nuft U've ever writtenn 18 false, and 1 | for years and years I've been writing “Now Just what,” sald Mra, Paul, it
I'.: s 1 aw it when I wrote it. The public s | tiles, for no better reason than because | anything, do you menn by thatT"
I g nnlng to stand for the truth,” here | I RKnew I could sell them? That's Kind “1 miean,” sald John Paul, “that 1 am
Pe - B namind over many recent stories, novely | of ugly=Iian't t? When you coma to | going to write n charming story about
| bend gpeciale. "And I'm golng to tell tha think It over, I'm what they eall &' n charming hoy who meets o charming |
fruth, too. [I'm slck of suppressing real pp-p—"' | girl, After a charming courtship, the \'|
— “thingn and human things, becnuse it hns “You neadn't sny 11, Mrea, Paul hastily | are to be rmingly reled, nnd then ||
i the fashion to suppress them, so | Interposed, une eharm bright, blue day In the ||
- | Hat brend and butter miskes may not “Well, anvwny,” sajd he, “I've re- jorning they are going to find & charme- ||
| W corrupted. Is IMernture for childron | formed. I've been taken off the streots by | Ing bnby—=in n eabbage pateh™
a e In It for grownupe? I've Hved and | charitable people and given o ehance to Mra. Paul sighed |
% Iva loarned, and whatever [ know to be | eirn an honest Hving™ “In real Mfe,'” she mild, "one doesn't ||
hl I'm golng to write about,’ Ho maying, and having lately completed | 1 ihlhk (Us rather o pity”
— And he began, ag ne had threatened, to | A true tale tp His Hidng, and =old It to « | “Oh," eried John Paul, and he flung
Tite what e dederibed In n general way | magnsine, which hod alwe grown  dis- | himself, with mock beseaching . ot
. W trenl storle The forced sweetness, | guated with polite Iving, he rejoiced exs | her feet, “don’t you turn hgainst  me-—
ptiminm and gaiety of the toles which | ceedingly, and sported with hilg bubles, | too! |
id aupported him for so many yours | and slept the nleep of the juat “No fear!” mnld she, her hunds on hin
= S mnished from his moanner nnd his mat- The story In question was trde enotgh | heid, (His holre was getting o Htthe thin
i ey, He feit, or po he sild, as if he hoad | and hoad aoesrtaln plgoaney, but It wasn't | aver the trmples ) |
I:.' Jhl managod to ernwl out of a vat of | very pretty, and wince prettiness wos The apirit of mockery went dlean out |
: Em‘pln‘ii For the delibernte, cloyving | what the admirera of John Faul bad | of John Paoi: ha bent swiftly and, |ust |
. URlaenesn to thoso early tales ho substi- | learned to expect from his commerclal | like one of his own Idiotle levers (faor ||
t Suted n too fervent sincerity. Fe had | pen, the lnevitablp happened—letters, By | revéenue onlyy, Kissed his wife's charming ||
. B longed to sncdak the truth that he now | every mail they cnme to him, abusing | lttle feet |
= W SRNake It with o kind of deflant ferocity, him and reviling him. Evon the v-hlurl THE END. |
N | = e = _!
1 ) T i
(O '.'.'.\-'\ |
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| FARMER SMITHS 7% RAINBOW CLUB ||
_ B |
. g |
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: GOOD-NIGHT TALKS . Our Postoffice Box
! = : o |
One afternoon a little girl’s mother started to go out, and when her little Welcome, little Mary. and William
B daughter asked her how long she would be gone, she =aid: “I will be back ' Duncan, Sherwood rond, Overbrook,
In & minute,” to the Rainbow Club! You are the
. i * ¥ | 1
And the little girl said, “Mamma, how long is a minute?” |
@  Of course, we know that a minute is one-sixtieth part of an hour and
B that an hour is one-twenty-fourth of a day and that there are seven days
¥
Ina week, fifty-two weeks in a yvear and nlso that there are twelve months |
] ¥
in & year, but this does not help us any when we try to find out how long a
minute is. This brings us to the story of TIME,
How long is a minute? We may say it is that unit which we con- |
Yeniently use to designate part of our life-time,
. Did you ever try to eatch a minute? Or did you ever stop to think of |
NOW? The instant you try to think of NOW it is gone agd another minute,
another hour, another day, another week and another year has gone.
I 2 - :
" The wonderful thing to remember about a clock is that it has twelve
hours and that those twelve hours are marked with Roman numerals and
that you can make all of those numerals with one hand, crossing your first
two fingers to make an “X" and leaving the third and fourth finger for the
. ohe and two, making XII.
| When you have time take your wateh or clock and see the second-hand
pin around for a minute and then try to find out how long it is, We hope
when vou do this you will see how useless it is to try to hurry.
: You have all the time there is,
FARMER SMITH,
! Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER, SALT T e )
| =T = ” MARY AND WILLIAM DUNCAN
| FARMER SMITH, Children's Editor,
Mond Dhi " i . ,
Evening Ledger, Philadelphin, Pa. _ fivst pair of twins to appear in our
I wish to become a member of your Rainbow Club and agree to picture gallery and we are all very|
! DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH AND EVERY DAY, glad to see you, Please write to us|
' SPREAD A LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE WAY, very often and tell us just how it
d feels to be twins, '
: NATHS sssossssosennnasssssosessstaesanyssnsnnnsnreay aeis 1 ) .
P Addr Ronald Roche, Germantown avenue, |
; L A (U~ Iy Ay R axitss to know whather-ar ot bis|
AB® tivinssnssssnnnstnsaritssnssassstassnsssssssasan [ little sister might belong to the ¢lub.
. g “She wi p 4 AT i
IR U T B T S~ g I!:. says: he will l.n 4 years old in
February. I think it would be best
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By GOUVERNEUR MORRI&

1

THE MAN WHO SOLD HIMSELF

—

Pl #ag only 14 years of age I have 1614 1hie HioTs " g
X to Become a writer, W hile Al UL ML wrone, If the wiatn iy that publishing
Mecdyerad KioHng, e wid fm- v or han not learned that  whatever | had Been o mistake=that shouldn't hap
v ity ANl d messaps of things John Paul 414 he di0 o i - =
Ve, and for tha frst tme ho had | always Bitinge nff O #xceda & wan | pen again
Hine of the sort of thing he o YR iting off bigger hunks of life Johth Paul was hurt and angry, bul
|?h "ll'n::‘::"«':.::::"«”i. -hnrr't an e eoulll chew. He mpent too much, | stendfast In hin resolntlon 1o ba honeat
» P ¥ v et £ "Ny Tther - gy "
: : .r'l}lrl';‘.lu‘"] ORI Besan tn | inok “_.'I '.r.-l.‘r.n. he Bl to enrn tob mieh With Himeslf nnd with his art i wns |
O fAotions whith hed any sthir purs- "’ 1 ne took n cold bath It was ey, | Impossibie for him to andormtand whi
lﬂnl‘ﬂl“.!'.“m”r'\‘ that he sopported whitn ke took a hot one It was of A tom= | hin readers should nbuse him It wa
: o A" twn years after b pEritura that would have sealded any wciinily impossible for him vot 1o be thor- |
s I’f":?:-‘l“;::-nmr‘:r-'le s alne Ha exercised Uil he wan ex. | BuRhily unhuppy abont It |
’ THiun W ! d, or 1ay on Kk stomach and rend OF the 1 v lettarn he reeelved there }l
1 In n & m wna o i, e Vike i o f WiHE ohe whiel it ' oy o
A ke his fool r el huet Kim | iltnariy, 1
.nll?ll:_.rri':- !;1r Sron e mte altogether too much: If he didn't | which, for somo utiknown reason, he did
Al A o i ‘
1 more of the Al 1. It, ha pulled th hig belt & couple of | hat at once destray |
), and e UL L LT I lew,  And Of Inte yenrs, whenever hoa | “1for senra | hnva had strength and |
ﬂﬂ":"“_' 'I'J':":']‘I"_ ol t""'ll" ' . l begun 1o énteh op with his bille, he | coirage fPam U waeslnese gl paeity
ey 1h Bis hreast and for ths publil went, as the saving v wny upoin the ' and the bellef In peoplt’n goeddiness 1
o the ?'-l:f; It;nll?lf‘h"_nnp.ll:’ '}:"1':\;\';'-‘1 RIFL or, eonmversoly, whon the bllie grined | honesty that shine like dinmond il
::‘]ll meetlne the financinl deinndis on him, dewn In tha depths your atorfop Rut now=1f have i
in foil |r;‘ L An e clenr It was natural to him, tharefore, when | =hed “The Other Day,’ and 1| an
this ,l,";':.‘.“ 1 | o got dawn 10 telling the trulh na he ¢ With dingust. To think that you, too,
P Fiat knew it, that he Whould st first Ning st} | now chenp  sensationallam e the

reticonce to the winde and producs tiles

1 ko baek on your high ldeals
..

eyes spled an old bucket. Quickly she
gnatched it and ran to the water’s
edge.

In the centre of the river was a
= - .., | 8mall island and right at that moment
i hr:.t:‘;t:;:h "uhn screamed, “we'll I & canoe came into view from its far
g S ) shore!

'Nnu“lliia'l:i“l?' _he eried :rﬂ*':llyt-l Wanits waved wildly and sereamed
; ghtning "throua o | at the top of her voice, The ecance
- Leave me h“-‘“““ - | shot over the waves. Wanita's heart
l. .""'0 n't, II stood still! It was s white man that
won't,” and she| o b4 summoned to her aid!
rus hﬁd toher| gorore she had time to realize her
brother’s side '.“'il own fear he was beside her snd she
tried to pull him | L o o ooing forth her story. In a
to his feet. He| . .4 he had grabbed the bucket
only sank back| oo nor hand and quick as & flash he

Wanita and Kawasha
(Continued,)

Wanita stood horrifled—the cave
was filled with smoke.

.| with & moan of | Lol i ihe mouth of the cave dashing
pain. .. | water into the flaming opening.
“Bun, Wanita." |~ gooy and forth he ren refilling the
'r"r l:i‘,,’d' "m‘ bucket and quenching the fire until
(V]

he was able to force an entrance.
“Stay out there, little girl" he
| eried to Wanita, and he rushed into
| the eave.
“Boy, boy,” he called, looking fran-
tically about for Kawashs, but ne

. Wanita looked wildly sbout, the |

pa were rapidly spreading. BSum- |
her coursge, shot
th the leaping Aumes and almost
bound gained the outside of

ke a 1

> L

to teach her your beautiful little motto
while she is growing. Her name is
Nelly." That is a very lovely thought,
Ronald, and we are more than pleased
to have little sister join the Rainbows,

Madeline Capozzi, South Bth street,
wrote us a very nice letter and we
would like to receive another one from |
her real soon. Rose Frasch signs her- !
self “Yours in friendship,” Isn't it
nice to think of all the new friends we
are making through the club?

Do You Know This?

1, What s the matter with this
sentence: “James don't know his les.
son? (Five eredits.)

2, A grocer received the following
order: “Please send me s pound of
19-21.7-1-18" What did he send?
(Five credits,)

8. Name a poet who wrole about
the snow. (Five credita,)

The names of these w-h;a joined
Farmer Bll-ub'l Rainbow Club this
‘week will be published in Ssturday's

w

P = &

piD IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU?

SHE GOIM*
L THOUGH 2 |

SCRAPPLE

THE PADDED CELL

F_.m_ﬂ!'mfw'{

|

eRELY DS
i% THE LIFE

DIgPLACE

S A
TSNS AL A pn

'h“".")

Visitor-
bles lilm

One Resemhlanee

I

Wwn't you

fathear?
Mother—Yes,

every night

given hin

TR,

Hiinlo, 1

vl il#rnEve

Very well

w

Satisfied

iy
colorml  lady Vvha has
n quarter for nttending hore
whio  iedi=No, no, Mrs
't chargs vou for that last

1t you done

think he

renetns

He Weepn me up Inte

Eriplo=You tnke it, doctor, sah.
your work

Alns, Too True

Yen, poascsiion |8 nina points of the
| biaw,

h\_,/\_/vu

" PREPARE DNESS."

SATING PROMISES T
DANCING -

—Punch,

Conflicting Viewn of the Prement Appearancs of Wilhelm 11

NATURALLY

\

*Why
grapndfither, and let some of tha smoke

oul

“Not lkely!

don't

trllow
he doesn't he

LV

War Economies

= Pynch's ‘Almanack,
window,

vou opean

pay an ounecs for it now

—AND THE WORST

the

Nive o

1o by

2
hut the

Look whut "'ve got to

rich Lo enjoy ore,
ChRNcea D

Detrlt Fran Prass

that he profers to b

' The Height of Dumbness Fo—
MORE WO

RK FOR THE N

Landon Oplniem.

A Desperate Case

in the hoaspital.

wue
Wuz vou very bad?"

*I heard you
“Had? 1 sahould think I was bad!
Why, a pul o' mine brought me n bot-
tle &' wine an' 1 couldn't so much as

l look at Iti""

AVY

“When you talk llke dat you shuw
yoush aumhb!
“Fwan man Youah so dumb you

Ank Sandy Hobk am o Scotehman.'

IS YET TO COME

The boy on the rails—{ Jelllcoa!

Ho—What if T were one of those hus-
| bands, my dear, who get up cposs In
the moroing and bang things sbogt

nm'm Jeat bucauss the cuffey e
. Fa wmake It hot for yuu,

i
o 4 i AN r

- Y y 1
I

X s

—The BKelgh
1f you're gein' down agaln, yeu m.,-‘t.

‘avo & look fer my knife, will yer? It's got two Liadea an' & brown ‘andle.
2 z — s —

Bea Bick




